THE RHINE
LORELEI! Everyone is galvanized info wafcefulness at
the sound of this name. A traveller may be nodding,
comfortably on the soft cushions of the -Rhine-gold e&-
press, but when the word "Lorelei" strikes .uj> on his ear, te
wakes up and stares reverently up at the wild.and dusky
walls of rock rising sheer out of the waters of the Rhine.
Nearly all the romantic poets of the last century sang
the legend of the Lorelei, each in his own fashion. The
first was Clemens Brentano, who was born not far from
here, in Ehrenbreitstein. He sang of the Lurlei cliff near
Bacharach and its manifold echo, constantly calling to
the boatsman as he passes by. Then came Heinrich Heine
with his sweetly melancholy song of the enchantress with
the golden comb, who lures the passing mariner with her
siren song. His lyric caught the world's ear and the
Lorelei became famous.
Ever since the beginning of the last century a voyage
down the Rhine was supposed to constitute an essential
part of the education of a man of standing in all
European countries. The earliest detailed guide-book,
the first Baedeker in Germany, dates from the year 1828
and is devoted to the Rhine. It was about this time that
a visit to the Rhine began to become universally popular.
Poets, attracted by the ageing Goethe's descriptions of
his journeys and wanderings along the Rhine, began to
turn their attention to this romantic stream with its
fairy-stories and legends. Victor Hugo was inspired with
the idea of his drama "The Lords of the Castle" during
a voyage down the Rhine. In "Childe Harold", Lord
Byron sang of the Drachenfels and the loveliness of the
Siebengebirge. The American poet Longfellow proclaimed
the magic of this region, in which ancient stones and
churches tell tales of long dead Middle Ages. It was he
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